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October 3, 1950 
Dear John: - • 
Discomforts f e l t during 
the f i r s t weeks scseij from home are 
homesickness. Do not h e s i t a t e to use 
i t s proper name nor discount i t s a b i l i t i r to 
make j^ou miserable. G a l l i t a prime example 
of the f e a r of the unknown, i f you l i k e . Xle 
'tend to c l i n g to f a m i l i a r t hings and 
mi s t r u s t the new ones u n t i l we b e l i e v e 
they w i l l serve us i n much the same \7ay 
the former things d i d . Perha.ps 37'our old 
red sofa i.s a c h a i r i n the •'̂ Ejnont l i b r a r y 
or a s i n g l e room or the room of someone 
you iiaven't yeu met. .dierever i t i s , I hope you 
w i l l f i n d i t soon. Ue a l l need a place of com-
p a r a t i v e coisfort. would i t make i t eas i e r i f 
you saw a l l these d i s q u i e t i n g geniuses v/ho wander 
i n t o your room as equallj'' disturbed s p i r i t s : 
Tney probably a r e . And i f you can p i c t u r e your 
l i f e as an extention of the l i v e s of a l l your 
f o r b e a r s , you - w i l l f e e l more confident of fj.nding 
y o u r s e l f again. The l i t t l e g i r l who ?/ent from 
t h i s house to a teachers' college when she was 
eleven, the hard-headed. Dutchmaii who c a r r i e d 
sl8.ves to ̂ ""ew Amsterdam, the hawk-beaked l i t t l e 
•vTOiaan who peddled potatoes on the s t r e e t s of 
Heading so that her only c h i l d miglit be soeae-
t h i n g she has not yet become, the old woman v/ho 
learned to use an a r t i f i c a l limb when she knew 
she had only a l i t t l e .more tirae to l i v e , her son 
who teaches i n S h i l l i n g t o n , Pa., and alv/aj^s the 
man who followed % r i c across Spain into France, 
these people are with you oYery minute. They 
are yoti. And -nobody can beat them. 
i'Gt's have no more of t h i s genius 
nonsense. I n college as i n high 
school, the troie geniuses are busy. 
: hut since you aren't a genius, you 
w i l l need to study only four hours a day 
or twenty four hours per v/eek ( i n case 
you'd r a t h e r do i t c a l l a t once and l o a f 
the r e s t of the t i m e ) . Then, i n a month 
or so, I ' d go to my advise r f o r a r e p o r t , 
f anjrthing i s going v^rong he w i l l 
know and probably know how to f i x i t . 
U i a t 's h i s j o b . Don't be a f r a i d to be 
honest ¥̂ ith him. I often r e g r e t that I 
made such poor use of the persons who 
might have been a help to me i n c o l l e g e . 
Or have I missed the point altogether? 
At atiy r a t e , I'm glad you went to church. 
' T e l l us about i t . 
T e l l us, too, how the phrz-sical exam-
i n a t i o n turned out. I've sent you something that 
looked l i k e a b i l l from Doctor High. I hope i t 
wasn't too high. Pay i t , i f i t i s \7ithin reason. 
I f i t i s n ' t , send i t home . As I th i n k I've t o l d 
yon, he wants to hear i f angrthing e x c i t i n g happens, 
a l l e r g i c a l l y . 
Having j u s t re£.d paddy's l e t t e r , 
I wonder i f e i t h e r of us know vAat -we're t a l k i n g 
about. I n case you can't guess, we're t r y i n g to 
mke -you f e e l as brave aiid f e a r l e s s as we a r e . 
Good l u c k , John. Nothing i s ever as b8.d as i t seem 
when we are t i r e d . Gome home whenever you f e e l 
l i k e and by -s'/hatever means seems best. 
